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«/ Romeo and Juliet, 

And then will I be Generali of your woes, 

And lead you even to death : meane time f< 

And let mifchance be Have to patience. 

Bring forth the parties ofiufpicion. 

Fri. I am the greateft , able to doe Ieaft, 

Yet mod (ufpeited , as the time and place 
Doe make againft me, of this direfull murder ; 

And here I Hand , both to impeach and purge 
My felfe condemned , and my felfe excus’d. 

Fri. Then fay at once what thou doft know in this. 
Fri. I will be briefe, for my fhort date of breath 
Is not fo long as is a tedious tale. 

Romeo there dead was husband to that Juliet, 

And fhe there dead that Romeo's faithfull wife; 

I married them, and their ftolne marriage day 
Was Tib alts doomefday ; whofe untimely death 
Banifht the new made Bridegroome from this City, 
For whom, and not for Tibalt, Juliet pin’d. 

You, to remove that fiege of griefe from her. 
Betroth’d, and would have married her perforce. 
To County Tar is- Then comes Ihe to me, 

And with wild lookes bid me devife fome meanes 
To rid her from this fecond Marriage, 

Or in my Cell there would (he kill her felfe. 

Then gave I her (fo tuter’d by my Art) 

A fleeping potion, which fo tooke efte& 

As I intended ; for it wrought on her 

The forme of death : meane time I writ to Romeo 

That he fhould hither come as this dire night, 

To helpe to take her from her borrowed grave, 
Being the time the potions force fhould ceale. 

But he which bore my letter , Frier John, 

Was flayed by accident, and yefternight 
Return’d my letter backe : then al 1 alone. 

At the prefixed houre of her waking 
Came I to take her from her kindreds vault, • 
Meaning to keepe her clofely at my Cell, 
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